


74. the MTvfoore of Venice. 

The m;ate, great Meffengersof Venice flay ; 

Goe in, and weepe not, ad things (hall be well. Exit 'teomen. 

How now Roderigo ? Enter Roderigo. 

Rod. I doe not linde that thou dealft iuftly with me. 

Jag. What in the contrary? 

Red. Eucr/ day thou doffeft oe, with fomedeuife lag* ; and rather, 
as it feetnes to me now.kec'pft meall conueniency, then fup- 
p’ieft me with the lead aduantage of hope : I will indeedno longer 
indure it, not am I yet perfwaded to put vp in peace, what already I 
haue foolifh'y fuff .-red. 

Jag. Will you heare me Roderigo t 
Rod. Sir, I haue heard too myeh, 

For. your words and pci formance, 

Are no kin together. 

Jag. You charge memoft vniuftly. 

Rod. With nought but trueth: I haue waited my felfe out of 
meancs ; the lewels you haue had from me, to deliuer to Defdemona, 
would half; hiue corrupted a Votarift : you hauctold me (he hasre- 
ceiu’dem.an 1 return’d me expeaation.and cot, forts, offuddaine re- 
fpe<5t and acquaintance, but I find none, 

Jag. We!l,goe to, very well. 

Rod. Very well, goe to,, I can not go co (man.) nor t’is not very 
well; I fay fis very feuruy, and. begin co fin i my felfe fopt in it. 

Jag . Very well. . 

Rod. I fay it is not very well : I wilt make my felfe known to 'Dej- 
drmona ; ifflic will returneme my Ieweli;, I will giueouer my lurte, 
and repent my vnlawfull foilicitation, if not, allure your felte, lie 
feeke fatisfaftion ofyou. 

fag. You haue faide now. . 

Rod. I, and faide nothing, but what I proteft encendment ot 

^ 74 ?- Why now I fee there’s mettle in thee, and etien from this 
inftant, doe build on thee a better opinion then euer before; 
0 ; ne me t hv hande Roderigo t Thou haft taken agamft meea molt 

gft cOTclpdon, but yct.i proteft, I h«K dt.lt moft dteaiy m- 
thy affaire. 

Rod. It hath not appeared. „ „ . . . 

'jag. i grant indeed it hath not appeat’d^nd y qpr lufpition 
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without witte andiudgement: But Roderigo, if thou haft that within 
>(l „e indeed, which I haue greater reafon to belceue now,then cucr,I 
meane pwpofe, courage, and valour ; this night Ihew it ; if thou the 
next night following enioyeft not Defdemona, take me from this 
world with treachery , and deuife engines for my life. 

Rod; Well, is it within reafon and compafle ? 

lag. Sir, there is tfpeciall eommiflion come from Venice, 

To depute Cafsio inOthello'j Place. 

Rod. Is that true ? why then Othello and Defdemona 
Returne againe to Venice. 

Jag. O no, he goes into Mauritania^ takes away with hi®' 

The faire Dcfdemo»a,v nleffe his abode be linger’d 

Here by fo me accident, wherein none can be fo determinate. 

As the remouing or Cafsio. 

Rod. How doc you meane remouing of him? 

lag. Why,by making him vncapable of Othello's place. 

Knock ingout his braines. 

Red. And that you would haue me to doe. 

Jag. I, and if you dare doe your felfe a profit and right ; he fups to 
night with a harlotry , and thither will I go; to him ; — 'he knows not 
yet of his honourable fortune: if you will watch his going thence, 
which I will fafliion co fall out between twelue and one, you may take 
him at your plcafure : I will be neere to fecond your atccrapt,and he 
lh ill fall betweene vs • come, ftand not amaz’d at it, but goe along 
with me, l will (hew youfuch a necefsity in his death, that you fliall 
thinke your felfe bound to put it on him. It is now high fupper time, 
and the night growes to waft : about it. 

Rod. I will heare further reafon for this. 

Jag. Andyoufliallbcfatisfied. Exeunt. 

Enter O chello,Defdemona. LodouicOjEmillia, 
and Attendants. 


Lod. I doe befeech you fir, trouble your felfe no further. 1 
Oth. O pardon me,ic fliall doe me good to walke. 

Lod. Madam, goodnight, l humbly thanke your Ladifhip/ 
Lef. Yoar Honour ism oft welcome. 

Oth. W ill you v*alke fir ; — O Dtfdemm. 
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